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to myself. Why, it's next door to being married. I suppose
Uncle isn't up yet, they said that he was never up before ten.
Well, thank goodness that housekeeper has lit the fire before
she went away. She seems to have been a nice sort of a party,
she docs. Poor old Uncle ! he does seem to have been neglected.
Never mind I I've come to look after him now. Let me see
if everything is ready for Uncle when he does corne. Won't
he be surprised to see me 1 Of course he would have had
Mother's letter to say I was coming, but he wouldn't think I'd
be here so early. [At table R. C] I wonder what makes the
milk look so blue. [At drawer at back R. C] Oh my ! what
nasty butter, Fm so glad I brought some other butter with
me. [Takes pat of butter off plate, puts it m basket. Takes pat
out of basket and puts it on plate,] Now for the bacon. Oh,
what a cruel piece ! Why, our Essex pigs would blush to own
bacon like that! [Puts rasher in fry ing-pan and puts pan on hob.]
Now I'll make the tea if the kettle boils. Kettle doesn't boil.
Never mind, I'll warm the pot. [Puts water out of kettle on fire
in pot and pot on table.] Dear old Uncle [looking at portrait],
don't he look grand! They must have been awful brave
folk to dare to fight against him. I do hope I'll be able to make
him happy. [Knock down in flat, L, C.] Oh, dear ! A knock !
I wonder who it is ! [Knock again] I suppose I must see who
it is.                                           [Up to door in flat R. C. opens it.
Enter SERGEANT MCDONALD.
SERGEANT [salitting[. Beg your pardon, miss, but does Corporal
Gregory Brewster live here ?
NORAH [timidly]. Yes, sir.
SERGEANT. The same who was in the Scots Guards ?
NORAH. Yes, sir.
SERGEANT. And fought in the battle of Waterloo ?
NORAH. Yes, the same, sir.
SERGEANT. Could I have a word with him, miss ?
NORAH. He's not down yet
SERGEANT. Ah, then, maybe I'd best look in on my way
back. Fm going down to the butts, and will pass again in
fen hour or two.